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THE ALI-WOOL sHIRT.

¢ brigayand Gaming vl
un =
= AH wool, I'm ready 1o aesert,
g‘i." the morchant said.
thirty-eight,

1 think:
Arm:mm-m
gonda are bound to shrink
A tritle when thoy re wot,”

That #hirt two werks my father wore—
Two washings, that was uli—
From (erely down b thtrrivl'uur
It shirmnk like loaf at fall
1 wore it then a day or two,
But when "twad washod n

My wife enld “pow "rwill do
or litthe bepther Ben,™
A fortnight Ren wezed (nto it—

At bast b mald it bart:
Wo put 1t on our bal e—ihe fit
Was good as sny sbirt.
We n'er will i1 more while yei
We seoc ks iHokerine light,
For if ngwio that shirt is wet
Tl vunish from vare siebt,

— Eugene Figkd.
———mly A i

MeWILLIAMS LUCK.

McWillinms  was :1_r'|wn on his luck.

without reproach, but her
ideas of life, I griove to say, were some-
what warped. She was anxious (but,
for the sake of enphemism, let us
say ambitions) to get a husband. [
sm inclined to the belief that she d'd
not expect to love hor husband when
sho got him, for she had had time
enough on bher hands to love two or
three husbands. + It would have besn an
casy matter for her to get married had
she cared less for social distinction and
& (uture free from trades-people’s bills,
but & praiseworthy desire to shine as
the wite of an ofl prinee eaused her to
throw a drag net over the unsuspecting
head of McWilliams. This net took !Eﬂ'
shope of a plausible iment to the
cﬂ'uep!clhnl M?:“'illinm’:rgl‘«unl meetings
with the voung woman were compro-
mising in their tendency, and that un-
less MeWillinms was enongh in earncst
to clear her nnme of reproach, he should
leave the country until the society of
Oil City forgot bim. Ths was arrant
humhug, as every liberal-minded wom-
un in the oll country will attest; but, =s

1 do not wigh it to be inferred from | [ have said, McWilliame was casily im-

this that McWilliams ever had any lunk | possd  upon.
i ioulnr, or was likely 1o have, as | oil man bhe refused to let anything stand
fortane’s fickle wheel spun him away | botween him and the ol well of his
Neither do I wish it | dieams, and in a straightforward, hoo-

in

inlo vhe foturc.

Like a thorongh-gong

to be thought that he Lad been a vietim | est sort of way, he married the young
I woman out of I].i!rld..

of continnons  Hi-luck, for such, T feel
houmd to say, was not the case,  His

Mrs. MeWilliams ought to have been

had been an indifferent, mongrel =ort | bappy: but if the unsolicited testi-

of luck, searcely equa! to sudden Bights | mony
of reckless sublimity, nor mean enough | may
Lo sink to a comforting level of actual | it

luck of
con-
rent, oo lectful

mental misery. A positive

either compdecion might have been
fu

sistent, bat an o
luck was disheariening, giving the de-
pressing  fecling that the man was
not Lo be thought of even for a play-
thing of fale. Forsome time it bas been
A matier of confecture with me wheth-
er or not MeWillinms wonld have soe-
ceeded better in early life had he recog-
nized the indiference of his luek, and
so st fate st defianee.  Fate is boumd
1o respe t the man that strikes for him-
self, apd i tho battl: be well fought
she will bestow upon him the sweetest
stmiles of her danghter Fortune.

MeWillinos,  unfortunately, never
recoguized this.  He had lived with the
half-defined notion that fortune some
day would turn in his favor, and that
he would achivve enduring suceess
without much effort of his own., He
followed this beliel with o singleness
of purpose which, hud it been applied
in » more practical direction, wouid
have brought his expectations to reali-
zation. A blind faith in fortune, or
Inek, even when fortune is kind, is
more  injurious  than most  people
imrgine. Like a young woman with a
tno-constant lover, fortuse grows tired
of her idolatrous follower and plays
him scurvy tricks without limit.

Luck had played vilainous pranks
with MeWilliams time ont of mind,
and Hl:i‘lﬂ;ilﬂrm-a h&ui taken them so un-
co ningly and =0 good-natured!
lh::?ln a.l!’l.nir-mindod ™ons i);
soemed a distressing case.  If MeWill-
iams had known what pranks wore be-
lng performed upon the br dge of his
own nose, he would have thrown tbhe
fickle tiirt over his shoulder without
hesitation; but he didn't know, and he
kept straight along, with annoying per-
sistence, making luck mio o sort of
second-hand r‘-‘figinn. There was no
i v to t him, sod he
swarmed aslonz through early
halt-euveloped in a cloud of donbts
and barbarde beliefs. And he was
exnsperalingly good-natured and conrt-
cons: almost any one might im
mpon bim.  This was illustrated at the
battle of the Wilderness, when MeWill-
iams, after fighting with uncxampled
bravery at the bead of an assaulting
party, rashed gallantly to hanl down
the stars and bars that floated ahove the
Tedoubt. He kept the encmy at bay
with his sword, while with bis disen-
guged hand he tried 10 haul down the

v

ss. He had nearly succeed, when
some one calld to him: ““Let the
Colonel eut down the flag”” With the

instinctive courtesy of his nature Me-
Williams stepped aside to see his su-
perior officer’s gleaming sword sever
the cord that held the flag, Of course
the Colonel gut eredit for the deed,
while MeWilllams, who had won the
ground by hard tightez, was unnoticed.
As | have said. almost snybody eould
Impose upon MeWilliame,

In saymng that MeWilliams was down
on his fuck, T wish to suzgest that at
the time st which we make his ao-
quaintance be was in the proud condi-
tion of having been noticed (in an ad-
ver-e way) by fortune. It secmed ns
thoizgh ill-luck, having tomabawked
him for his own good. had scalped him
a5 % cure nst further conceit. It
was bigh time. ov dently, that the trod-
den worm should turn sea-serpent and
swallow ils tormentor. Even o worm
that has spirit enough to turn zains the
fear of some and the respect of every-
body. Fate would much rather notice
& spirited worm than a eowandly lion.

The favored spot at which MeWill-
imms was down on bis luck was Pithole.
All Americans, and s great many for-
eigners, thal were alivein the summer
of 1865, will remember Pithole. 1t was
at that tims, sod for a year aiterwand,
the ‘el wonder of the world,” an
exci erratic oity, built in a day,
worshiping the preen tlood of petro-
leum that flowed up from holes in the
earth, -ndb:m.i'mlp in wud a fathom
deep  There bas been nothing like it
in ali the romantic history the oil
couniry sinee. Ol was discovenwd on
the Holmden farm early in the year,
and. before summer closed, the wooded
hills upbeld an eager ecity, thind in

rtnl importance in the greal State of
‘ennsylvanin. It rose in a night, and
like its heavenly prototype, the comet,
blazed forth for a brief and

life |

of disinterested  witnesses
be allowed as  evidenee,
would seem  that she was

in mstate of constant dissatisfaction
aml misery.  With a wariness truly
Seotel in ts origin and tendency, Me-
Willinms refu<ed to lnunch into extray-
agance in living until the eapacity of
the Pithole lease should be known, Thiz
vexed Mrs McWilliams beyond endur-
ance; and it came to puss edrly in the
winter, when the lease faled to pro-
duoe anything but the driest kind of
dry wells, that the indignant wife, de-
claring that MeWillinms had failed in
his duty toward her, left the oil coun-
try to try her fortunes elsewhere., After
paying his wife's deots, MeWilliams—
now penniless and friendless -seated
himself on a «tump on the hillside above
Pithiole and admitted to himself, with a
dull feeling of sstisfaction, that he was
down on his luck.

MeWilliams' luck had deserted him
ui last! The hopeful man had waited
a long time for fortune’s wheel to stop
in front of him; and now that it had
stopped a Hying spoke had knocked
hiw down. Most strong and healthy

rsons will resent a blow, even from
ate. With a Scoteh slowness to wrath
—after picking himself up and seating
himself on the stump above the town—
MeWilliams ob -n-n'u's that his luck had
trested him cruclly.  Sitting there,
watching the busy wells arcund him,
the pufis of steam that floated away
like snowy banners from panting en-
£ nos; hearing the rattle of machinery
and the clang of basy hammers, and
noting with sullen brow the prosperiiy
of hundreds of men beside him, Me-
Willilams gave reigm to his swelling
temper and wilh stordy arm aimed
blows at fate.

The process of it was altogether un-
recognized by MeWilliams. This re-
volt at fate was in ancther form. but a
renunciation of a religion, and the ulti-
male issue was oeither argued with nor
questioned.  The subtle sophistry  of
unknown argument within him did not
find its way to his lips. So far as<can
be learnod his uiterances were emphat-
e and commonpiae.  “Well, * said be,
“I guess I'm pretty low down now:
luck's all gone Lo thunler, and no mus-
take. Luck® To the dence witi lnck!
Who said anything about luck? There's
no such thing. Hard work makes it—
hard. steady, pounding work.™

The debnte within him- sent out no
bulletins to the public for several min-
utes. At length, when the sun suffused
his thoughtful cves with golden ra-
diance from the western hill-tops, Me-
Willinms roused himself angrily, and
with o little *To the dickens with
k! strode down to the town.

Fute must have patised in surprise to
see its grandehild, Luck, so grievonsly
tfiaunted by a hitherto harmiess slave.
She must bave respectod him then, for
MeWilliams was beyond her power.
He had 1aken his desting into s own
hamds,

The morning of the twenty-ninth day
of January, 1866. saw MeWilllams at
work with a shovel on the edgeof hs
lease. He was digging a water-well.
“Most likely find yuicksand ora coal
bed here™ he  mattered  grimly.
“Dirilled for oil and found salt-water on
the upper cdge. *“Things seem to go
by contraries with me.”"  Luck baving
no conne tion with this well, neither
quicksand nor coals were found, but
water, pure, fresh spring-water, in vol-
ume suflicient to supply half the town.
Later in the day MeWilliams put into
the well s box-pump of his own manu-
facture, and with the belp of a dozen
barrels and a few lengths of two-inch
iron pipe established the MeWilliams'
Water W

McWillinms was pretty low down on
his luck at this time: for he was less
than n hewer of wood - ho was a draw-
er of water. In Pithole in 1%65-66 the
drawing of water was much more

fitable than it had been in ancient
Palestine.  In dry months water re.
tailedl at ten vents per drink and one
dollar per bucket: but in the closing
days of Junuiry sixty cents per barrel
was the ruling price.  Even ‘in the dry
months there was little danger of a
water famine. for, as the price of drink-
fig-water increasod, the demand fel

|off to such an extent that O Rellly, a

saloon-keeper who had come to Pithole
with a keg of liquor on his back and
th rtecn eraked glasses in h's pockets,
was enable to buy a diamond pin as

then went oul. Perhaps there was a
touch of desiiny in the nume. It was
just ater the war, when names
were scarce, and the new town was al-
lowed 1o name itself. A patural pit, or
hole. in the rocks on the summit of a
aeighboring mountain, furnished ma-
terial for a title, snd the town, with
toystering  indifference, adopled the
!’weﬂmu.

The day on which MeWilliams ad-
witted to his inwor conscigusness that
be was down on his luck was January
M, 1866, It was something ol & com-
fort to bim, even in that conditon, to
know that fortune bad deigned to notice
bhim. He had drifted i3 on that stream
of men fresh from the trenches of the
hostile South, and. in common with his
meizhbors, had ihvested his savings in
whatwas then more specnlation. He
bad lensed s small tract of land on the
hiliside above the town, and started w

*drill for oil. This was in the early sum-

mer, or . of 1865, Developments
in the im veighborbood were so
uniformly successful that MeWillinms
‘was looked upon as a lucky feliow and
futury oil prince. From the awakening
of thissealiment | dase the begivning
of McWillinms' run of ill-luck, for at

big as a walout and to run as the popu-
Iar candidate for Mayor At the lirl’ne
when McWillinms' broad bak begnn
to heave up and down with the mot on
of the pump-handle, watgr was cheap
enough to drink, and yet nol too ex-
pensive for an occasional cleansing of
soiled linen: so that at the end of Lie
first day's pump'ng MeWilbams con-
sidered himself justified in loosing for-
ward to the time when he might put in
a boiler and engine and & steam pamp.

At the close of the second dav Me-
Williams was so well satisfied with bis
defiance of fate, fortune and luck
that he determined to quit his boarding-
place, wnd, for the sake of LLOROMIY,

and

labor wore the bours away. dden]
awakened from fts ) » Meil
inms’ strong wind ran on before, and

with & ma-ter hand built water-works,
Inid lines of pipe, and poured into the
owner's pockets 2 stream of gold. The
practical outcome of this hopeful train
of thought becime apparent on the first
day February., when MoWillinms,
after working-houts, began to  dig
foundations for the new boiler and
pump.

Those three (scape) graces, old grand-
mother Fate, her worldly-wise daughter,
Fortune, and her impulsive nd-
danghter, Luck, watehed MeWilliams
with curious sttention that day. Here
wns a former slave, in detiance of their
tenchings, well started on the oad to
prosperity: hete wias g case that de-
manded sttention.  If McWilliams, by
sheer force of will and energy, counlid
gt along without them, they surely
could not get aleng without him, “They
mast get him back in some way, and
with this resolve thoy rotired to work
ont their plot.

The fonrth day of February, 1866, will
long be rememibwered by men that drill
for erude petrolenm. It was the day
on which Fate shot her last arrow at
MeWillinms,  Leaving  the clumsy
pump amd greasy  water-barrels in
charge of an indigent negro, MeWill-
inms set off for Oil City to buy machin-
ery for his new entorprise.  Second-
handl engines and pumps were not plen-
tiful, but After a tiresome walk up Oi,
Creek MeWillinms succeeded in pur-
ehns'ngr what he wanted,

It was late in the afternoon when, on
his return, he come in sight of the hills
of Pithole. A towering ciowl of smoke
hungz over the eity. Holmden stroeet
wis in flmmes. The Tremont House,
the Syracuse Honse, the United States
llul:t.-f), the Builalo Honse and the Chau-
tauqua livery siables we-e rreat blocks
of fire,

MeWillinms hustened forwanl. His
first thonghts were for his pumps and
water-barrels.  Of conrse, in their
eagerness 1o subdue the fire the citizens
would seize upon his pump and use nll
the water without m thougit of remu-
neration. In hasty or careless pumping
they wonld des‘roy the well or pump it
dry.  Panting and breathless, MeWill-
inms looked eagerly at the burning
buildings.  Only a dozen or so of fran-
ile men seemed to be near them, and
no water was befng thrown on the
flames, The well must have gooe dry!
MeWillinns . sat down upon = stump
and groaned. Fighting agninst fute
wis a hird job, after all. Afier a few
moments he rose and resolutely pushed
on toward his leaso. He would know
the worst, The Sooteh grit in him
came to the surface, and he determined,
with set teeth and clenched hands, that
neither fate, luck nor the devil could
swerve him n hair's breadth in bis pur-
pose.  He woulil supceed: hell itself nad
no power that would make him pause.

Bt what was this, as he climbed a
slight ri-e of ground? Three thouszand
men were crowded upon h's lease.

Something unusual had occurred. It
ecould not have been that the well
had merely gone dry: no one

cared about that. It could not have
been that the negro had fallen into o
imicksand and disappeared: no one
cared about a white man's life, much
less & negro’s. What was it—what was
fato’'s rov nee?

easy thing to impose MeWillinms,

storm, while on her way to Europe.

juestion.

by his CArnCstess
close attention of the whole House.

glons. It was MeWillinms!

sistent than his spesch.
asked, when the finst explosion of good:
will on both sides webe over.

He lnoerhied.

+Ob, l':aug the Juek,” sald he, ]
never think of it. ~All the luck there is
in life is that which you can pound ont
with your fist. It's hard work snd
plenty of it But come down to Will-
"l)l‘ i

“Your wife?

yoi know.™

eland*"
* The same."”

there, MeWilliams. ™

' No: not extetly.
Tuek; but that 1 Een
ently, so perseveringly, she fad W marry
me. Bl come—come along.””

The Con'inent,

Habits of Northern Hares.

The foes of the hare are many—
hawks, owls, polecats. wensels, minke,
snnkes, dogs and wild and domestiz
cats, When attaeked it yields passively
to its fate.  Speed amd steategy are its
sole defense, and in these it lacks little.
No fox i3 shrewder than an old buck-
hare,who, when pursued, doubles and
twists, now turning aside to let the foe

ass on, and then takng the back track
t passes through form after form of his
species to break and confuse the scent.
Sometimes when closely pursoed he
will bolt another hare, take possession
of his form, trusting the dog will pursue
the fleeing one, g by his v e rather
than his scent. Agaim, he will take toa
hollow tree and force himself up a yard
or more, like » chimney-sweep. A
voung hare usually seeks a burrow ora
hollow log at the outset, and ordinarily
becomes an easy prey.  The doe, how-
ever, will fight like s little fury to de-
fend her leverets, though never for ber
own safety. In defense of her young
she has been known to attack and de-
fest n good-sized black or rattlesnake,
leaping overand stamping him with her
powersul legs until he was killed or in-

lorionsly fled, The snake vudnly strikes

i= fangs azainst her thick mantle of
hair. males fight among them-
selves for j ion of the les,
making a great fuss by stnmping on the
ground and leaping st one another,
though seldom with more dire results

The crowd pres-ed like muimen abont
the pump. Greasy drllers, with strong, |
rude motions, elbowed aside less stal- |
wart menand trod on the wes of finely- |
dressed speculators  from the East |
small men went down like straws in the |
erush, and were carried out half stran- |
gled.  Emploger fought with workman
for places at the pump. [

* What new misfortune is this®'" eried
McW liiams. as a man dashod past hin. |

* They pumped your well dry and—""|
The runner was gone before the sentence |
could be finished. |

The well bnd gone dry! This was
cnough to start with. What next? Me-
Wilhams foreed his way nto the crowd
with Herce energy. en recognized
him and gave him room.

The pump-handle was flving up and
down like a runaway walking-beam.
Then MeWilliame, crowdic g forward, |
suddenly "”EE““!' Something there— |
there where hiseoyes were ehuined —sont
the blood hack upon his hear. and |
left his cheeks and lips like ashes. It
was oil!

MeWilliams' luck byd run on to its
uttermast limit: i had done its worst,
and here was the result.  MeWilliams
had pumped for water and found oil!
The tirst of the wonderful surface wells
of Pithole had been struck.  Did Me-
Willlnms care? No: for in that teying
momuent, when the sun threw the ra-
dinnee of that sparkling stream of ol
into his staring eves, the Scotch per-
verseness held s own. He had done
with fate and luck forever. |

“‘Fore God, Mas«," shouted the
nerro, a8 he caught sight of MeWil-
linms in the crowd, “Ise po'ful glad to
s¢e you. I pump dis yer thing or de |
fire, an' de mo' dey frows on de mo' e
fire burns."

The negro was right. It will be re-
membered that the discovery of the fa-
mous surface wellsswas<due to the fire
on Holmden street. In speechless
amazement the firemen saw streams of
water turn to fine and go blazing heav-
enward. When it beeame known that !
the water well on the hillside was!
he ching forth  torient of oil, the fire |
lost all attraction except to the hotel
proprietors and persons financially in-
teres ed.  For a full deseription of the |
seene I cheerfully refer the re der o
the flowing English of the Pithole fee-
ord of February 5, 1866,

MeWVilliams receivod this g'fi of fort- |
une with sullen thanktulness: wmuch
in the same =,irl' as that in which an

ngry, w llfal child nccep's o fnvor that |
i. bhas fonght for. He took what was

word or thought. It was a part of bis
resalution 1o take things as they come
—-he hnd already lo roed to part with
then as they go: which was much the |
harder.
1 need not detail the events follow-
ing the discorery of the Pithole surface |
wels. Having served their purpose
these wells feli away to nothng.  They
wers but the heralds of that greater fall,
in which Pithole itsel! went down in o
muterial oblivion. Flower and fern |
bloom ~md wive over its ruins now.

wild glory, and follow ng the line o:'l

take up his res in an nband
engine-house on his lease.  The engine-
house was all that remained of his at-
tempt to strike oil; the derrick, boiler,
ine and other mach nery having
been sold to pay his guondam wile's
debts.

With his hsads engaged in purely
mechanieal labor, the busy mind En.-; .
away from the menial office of the body
and soars into a world of its own. The

unthinking hand plods on, the quiet eye

evelopnient into oller 1ilds bought

caut ously and wisely. He lg'nin d the

repu ation of being a careul  operaior |
—i4 man W o, having oot ing W

chance. pounded aw y, unt | success, I
throngh  sheer weariness, rave up her

store of we Ith. For unetried to play

with him onee or twice, hut gave up in |
d spa'r. Nothing could witwand the |
eare ul ottention to deteil wth wiieh |
he hammercd away at his own chosen
idess

Mrs. McWillinms returned w th the

1forms its hut th* migd. mam-
Egat its widl, builds castles, towns and

inention of setuug up a orlisnt es-

given, but there waa no concession in | §,

than sheer exhaustion.

When wounded, suddenly seized o
frivhiened, the hare ntters a quick
clear, shurp, wailing sound, like qne
a-g-a-a! que-s-n-al strikingly like nvory
young infaot.  When quite near n place
where hares are playig: or fighting one
may hear a low, peeulfar purr ng sound
They also stamp the ground violently
with their hind 1eot, producing the pe-
culinr sound known a8 drumming.

The Northern hare prefers evergreen
forestz nnd  frequents the dry knolls
contignons to swamps in summer, snd
the swamps themselves in winter, It
is one-third to one-half larger than the
sylvan or gray bhare. and every way
more powerful and long-winded, more
wily and astute, and never seeks con-
cealment beneath the earth; it never
troubles the farmer save during winters
of extraordinary severity and is far Jeas
prolific. Tt is less suituble for the tuhle;
its food, chielly evergresn buds and
twigs, gives its iesh a well marked Oavo
of fir tops,
grayish  color

low. mottled with oeherish or tawny
spots nmd blotehes, It also runs ina
eircle when pursued. and, once missel
by the gunoer, it is only necessary to
wait patiently for its speedy return.
I think their vis on s oven more imper-
feet than the sylvan variety, since on
more than one occasion, when closely
pursued by the hound, I have known
them to dash against intervening obsta-
cles 5o violently as to canse instant
death.  Both species are casily killed, a
very trifling wound being sufligient to
stap one in his headlong carcer, and
bo h are to be avoided in the spring,
since they are then low in flesh aml apt

| to harbor disgusting parasites, esprc-

ially playing the host to the larvae of a
species of eestrus or gad My that de-

po=its its eog . beneath the skin on cith- |

er side of the
oulinrist.

neck.— Anierican Aori

Don*t Keep n Horse.

“*No." remarked Fogg, =1 don’s
keep a horse. 1 have trouble enough

ehise,
forings of the horse-owner [ foel | ke
singing for joy. Why, look you, while

have ‘ﬂlggwteul elsewhere, it was ap
A mopth afterward was lost in &

Last winter, while standing as an idle
visitor i the eurrespondents’ gallery in
the Honse of Representatives st Wash-
ington, I heard u strong, steady, famil-
far voiee deliver o specch on the tarift
The honorable membor went
at his sub’vct hammer and tongs, and
the

Something in his gesture, in a forgetfal
moment, spun me back to the oil re-

As he finished  his specch he saw me
and hastened up stairs to meot me.  His
grip was stronger and even more per-

“ How's your r::ek. MeWilliams?"' T

ard’s: wy wife will be delighted to see

do the French waot Anam™'

“fis would be an immense
sequitsition. It is » large territory to
bogin with, and its eapac tics for future
development are immense. ™

“In what way immense?"’

“The natural resources are grest
Iand,ss lunderstand ise tremely fertile,
and only lacks cultivation to produce
the heaviest of crops adapted to that

tre ungoesiionably rich 1 know this
to be a fact, thnt not long aro a civil
angineer—and a most capable and
trusty gentlemau he was in h's profes-
sion—was em loyed by the ¢ hinese
zovernment to go through China and
make s thoroogh examination ns to it=
ipneral deposits.  The examination
was made as required, and in j1s con-
tewplation the engineer not only ex-
pressed  his personal a-ton'shment at
the result as far excoeding his expecta-
tions, but he added shat his report would
open widely the eves of the Geograyhi-
eal Society of England when the facts
came toits knowledge.  Hix report i<
that there is no country in the world
possesting such undeveloped mineral
wenlth, and that the eonl deposits ex-
ceed anything in the world.  If this is
true of China proper I don’t sce why it
should not be tine of Cochin China. ™ It
is not im ossible that emissaries of tie

“You must bove had luck with you |

[
|

|
|

This species bs also of a|
in summer, sassuming |
| more of the learfen hue in autuign, in |
| winter Lecoming white or whitish yel- |

| or egress of trading vessels.

Freach Government may have alrendy

** Yes; pot the first ono—she's in the | discoverad and revealod to the govern.
bottam of the sea, poor thing—but Miss | ment the present richness and pros ee-
Child; she kept the school at Ol City, | tive value of Anam, and that, with a

view to its acquisition on account of its

** What, that little girl from New En- | great and growing value in the future,

the present hostilities have been ini-
tinted. ™

“You have mentioned the reasons
why the Frm:,ch will be likely to pro-

She said it wasn't | tract the war, if need be, in order to
tat it so persist- | accomplish their supposed purpose of

n ol

hieving
the

[y permanent  possessi
Apam

Now, why do you thir

Andd | went.— William W. Howard. in | Chinese Government will resist this at-

tl-mrt. and rathe  than yield incur the
peril and exoenseof o protracted war™”

*The ( hinese people are not dull.
The govern ng powers are the reverse
of sleepy.  Evervbody is on the ‘mgke’
there, as they eall it.  There are plenty
of Boss Tweeds. In the matter of build-
ing naval vessels and procuring arms it
is said that the appropriations already
expended exceed three times the pur-
chases legitimately accounted for, |
only mention this fact to show that they
are a wide-awnke people and up to the
trcks and manners of thoss nations
presnmably more advaveed in the enr-
riculum of progressive civilivat on,
Thuy know what Anam is worth, an«
wiil not give it up without a struggle.
Although under & king, the future wii
convert this little provinee into a broad
field for contruects snd a rich territory
for cuitivating the wsthetics of nepo.
tism.  The « hinese Government will
not forget th's, and the French Govern-
ment should not orget i, eith-r.  The
Chine-¢ are realizing the growing im-
portan e of Anam, and have no disposi-
tion to let it go without o strugz.e. The
Chines - are not afra d to fight. "Thes
are & plucky people”

“ But they lack training as soldiers?”

*“They eertainly do, and I am will
ing to concede that tive thousand well-
dis-iplined  trench troops would whip
il y thousand raw Chinese soldiers. Ik
vou th nk the Chinese wouald attach any
importance to th s tact?  Not a hi
it. “Lhey wou o Jdght to the Iast ditch,
and there would be pleaty to il up the
gaps.  The loss of 300, 00 would be Lut
a nea bite.”

“Coudd n blocknde be made so ef
fectunl as to prevent our ships of cous-
meree from running it without mo.-b
danger?™”

“Ihere is & pretty good streteh of
reacoast, and agood many ships ot war
woukl be requiel to malz«- a b ockade
un efficlent safosnnrd a_ninst the ingoess
i think
however, if any naval blockade were at-
tempted. that there would be darin
spirits willing and eager to attempt to
‘run it Such attempts would be made,
and successful ones no dount, but com.
merce in the main m 8t be at o stand
still,  This is one of the calmmitios o
war."—futir. i w, m N. ¥. Heruld,

—_— e ——

No Ameriean Salors

A stranger in walking through the
groups of men’ that stand abour, ap
parendy idle, in front of the saloons,
the shipehandlery stores, and the ware
benses pleng south street might not no-
tice that they dilfned from laboring
men seen elsewhere, axcept possiily
that they are, as a rule, of & more v m-
fortable appearance, i ut if ove siops
to li=ten he will hear them talking, al
ways with a foreign accent, of ship-,
news, and places in foreign land <. “Lhey
are sailo 8 or seafaring men, or men
who get thew living by rﬁ-nling with sesn-
faring men.

In a part of the street where the
crowds nre thivkest was a little red and

white sign  vesterday. which rend
*“Give the old man a chanee.  Uncle
Jo Liayles.  Shipping otlice.”™ A nar-

row stuirway led to a third-story froot
room with a low ceiling and a rail ng
thut divided the room scross the min-
ile,  Colored prints guve variety tothe
walls. Men of varous eol rs and con-
ditins and in all com‘ortable attitudes
serveil the same purpose for the rest of
the room.  Behind o desk within the
ra ling was Lnele Joe and 8 partner,

| When nsked whether any difficulty was
| found in obtaining sailors, they said

L um ¢n oy ng my hest nap in the morn- |
inz, 1 o man who owns & horse is per- |

nmbulating a wet siable, laying in a
stock of poeumonin and pungent per-

fumes, and 1unning momentary danger
of being Litten or kicked by his noble
peeperty.
o myself: the man who owns a borse
must ¢ter to the beast’s s onach first.
Tie horse must be norsed
carcfully than a baby. He must bave
his bed-elothing  aired in the morning
nnd his bed made n night. He must
be given so much to est, and a0 more,
and nt statod intervals. He mus: be
seraped  and rubbed nnd washs !, He
mwus be Llanketed an |l unblanceted ns
1l e mercury goes up or down. He s a
eape and & burden from the ime he is

When meal time arrives, 1/

ore |

born until he drops dead, anl yon have |

to puy somebo 'y for carrying o his

out. If yon have anywhere to go
fou m::gh moub:l nbti:k; u:;:n-.
ree Lt have stagoers.
If it be very cold, it is proper for the
horse owuer to freeze himself, but his
horse must be kept in the stable. The
wan who ownos a horse, his wife and his
son'ds wife, and the neighbor that =
within bis gates, wnle or fomale, must
wade throvgh the kneeleep snow: but
the Igrse might strain himsell. No:
thy ia!:w most be exceons d.  Horses
were not made to wade through snow-
drits.  No. thank beaven. | don"
keep a horse,” — tivstan 1' anscript,

M:Willisms sold his Jowe when remaine.  And what good is he? When |
prices sat on the very snmmit of thelr | Lie weather is warm the horse can’t go |

The |

| matu ally without adding to it by pur- |
Why. wlen 1t ink of the suf |

“None whatever.  We are overrun with
certain kinds of men, and can get a
el crew without any delay.”

“*How many of the erews placed by
yon are American sailors, or what por-
portion of each crew is composed of
Yankee sailom?"

The twao, men looked at each other
and then at the questioner f0ra minute,
and then one sad: “He wants to know
if any Yaukees are shipped out of this
port. A

SOR™ qaid the other. Ye-ps, L'mme
see. Was it two or three we shipped
this summer?"”

“What nationality do you ship then?"

*Swedes and Germans mo tly.  Now
and then one o two from all wtler na-
tons under the sun; exeept o r own.
C aptains who come in bere tell as they
want Swedes or Gérmans.  ~om: 1ake
negroes, eqpecially tor the West Inda
trinde du ing the sick'y scaswon.  They
never call for Irshmen."'

“{'an you give any reason for 1hls:"

Ches. Swedes as n class a e the best
snilors shipped,  They have 0 serve
some sort of an ap reaticeship in their
own vessals when they Lrst 7o to sea.
Then they will stand mors abuze than
any other national 1y, They are docile.
They are a5 hes thy men as can be fonnd
anywhere. Negroes are good in s m-
mer, be ause they can lie down on deck
when the tar is ranning vut of the seams
and drpping from t e rigging, aml
sl ep soundly. In winter the cold kills
them. Irisumen are droaded, be suse
when disciplined wtn & marlinespive

T‘IPI

slimate. Agan, the minecal deposits |

lm?md" to man the elipper ships we

“He doesn’t grow say more. Why
should he® What is there to induce a
 boy to go to sea? Is it the 15 a momh
| that he can earn, b t not always get,
wien he has sailed long encagh to learn
his trade? Is it the salt horse and hacd
tack that be lives on? Is it the per-
sunsive fist of ti ¢ mate when that gen-
tleman is afllicted with a sour temper?
(an you think of one reason why a
young man should go to sea=""

“Unu't he got promoted if he is ener-
getic and capable?”

“Yes, The law will allow Amcrican
ships to 1ake only American citicens ns
officers. If the lud is ¢ ergetic aud ca-
pable, as you say, he can, aiter five or
six years, gei p omoten to a second
mante’s berth,  That m-ans 256 o month
more than the mon before the mast.
Here, look at this list.”

1 The shipping list of the iron schooner
Josephine was spread be ore the ques-
tioner.  The mate bad signed for 840 a
month. the second mate ai ®23, ono
seamnn at 820, four at ¥18, the cook at
Hid, and an ordinary senman o4 24

“*That mate is & first-clasd man; ho
has< been to sen for yemrs. The be and
and Indging he zots on boand are about
tqial to what he’d get for 20 a month
on shore.  So he ranks the raeehan es
who get 2225 aday, with this differ-
ence:  The mate works twelve hours a
day, seven days in the week. and the
mechanie doesn’t.  Is that entieing to
| the energete and capuole young man
vou told aout®”

** Hnt this is a constor.”

“Yes. ‘The men Lefore the mast on
the ‘Fris o clippers get #16 instead of
1% a month. That recalls another
thing. Assoon as a vessel touches the
dook the men are ealled down below
and are paid off. One may be kept
for ship-keeper, but his pay does not
run on; he ooly gets his board.  He-
tween the advance pay system, which
fattens the boanding-louses, and the
time he I8 idle, the sailor does not han-
dle as much movey as a tailor's ap
p entice. The Yankee does not go to
sen because he can do better on shore ™

*“If voun are not making any sailors
where do the mates and captains come
from 2™

*Many of them are naturalized for-
eivners.  ‘The Amerieans come from :

ertain clvas of coasters and tishermen.

who ship thelr erews among the neigh-
bors of the owners in the small ports
where the, be'ong. Some of the enp-
tains do not know tar from patty when
they first go to sea.  The Captam must
have the money to buy an interest in
the vesse] before be can get command
of her, sailor or not. I be haa envugh
money and wants to sail be can buy
nto a ship.  His tirst mate is then at
Snee nder and scuoolmaster to
the Captain uotil the Captain leirns
how. ™"

A bl ck and white sign in front of a
South strewt hotel read: ~Wanted, men
for the U, 8. Navy. Seamen, 22L.:4;
ordioary scamen, #17.00; firemen,

ALan™  Mr. Edwin C. Provest had
har e of the naval shippine office.

“We want able seamen and ordinary
soamen,” bosaid.  “There are plenty
of npplieants at those wages, but they
are not men that we can accept.  They
ure not seamen as the term is under-
stood in the navy.,  An opdinary sea-
man who would be accepted in the navy
would be an able seaman in the mer-
chant service. The onlinary seaman in
be navy must have had at least three
veurs' sei evperience; the able seamen
six to eight years'.  Exactly six out of
seven applicants sre rejected by the
mislieal v aminers.  The chief causes
are poor eves and poor teeth,”

~How many of them are Americans?""

“I puess I haven't had one. It
loesn’t pay them to go to wen. They
are too independent to stand the diseip-
line?"

+Is the food as good in the merchant
ervi was in the navy?”

“Better.  That is, the quality no bet-
ter, but the variety is greater.”

“*What chance has 8 boy to enter th:
navy?”

“All he wants. Ihe training ships
| are open to him.  After New Year's,
able senmen will get #24 in the navy,”

L he chief ollicer of the United  States
steamer Yantic was discussing w th

ors at the time the Proteus sank in th

ee. “wo you have any trouble in get

ting gool scamen in the navy?" was
whel of the ollicer. He answered:
“wedo, There is no trou.e in get-
| ting men wio can haul on a rope. but
able senm n whom We can  promote te
petty oflicers are not to be had*"  He
would express no opinion on the cause
of this cond-tion of alfairs,

Another naval officer snid: *The ap-
prentices are doing well.  They will
nnve the first chance in the promot ons
to the warrant oYices, but tha: is not
‘hanee enougn to fill the navy with able
i senmen.  Naval odicers will not often
| admit it. but if the cadets at the Naval
Academy were all ehosen from among

| the apprentices who could pass a rigid |

| examination after three Years' serviee,
| there wonld be something to induce
{bovs of eoergy and ability o go to
| se.
i “Wouldn't the failure of the many
{ who didn’t get promoted drive them
| from the nuvy:""

“No. 'they would g=t aceustomed to
the manner of life, and the sailor's in.
| stinet. with the new pay raises, wo. ld
1 keep them. " —N. ¥, Sua.
1 —_—

—AL interials, dating back over hall
| a century, strange parties have m de
~earches in the bed of Wood Cimk,
near Comstoek s | anding, N. Y., for a
tradizional cannon filled with gu neas
| that was =unk at the tme of Burroyne's
| fight with (olonel Long's American
| t vops nver that ground.
efie tual searcher was o man names
Collin , from New Jersey, who worke
about a week and left o few days agh
| saying he would be ba-k again in th
spring.  He elaims to have located tiy
“ilacer” by a magoe.  The ereek af
that point is w-ed 8+ the'canal bed. au
the land belones 1o I V. Baker, Sr. 1 he
| traddition s silent as to whether the can
non was sunk by Burgoyne's or Long’s
men.—Troy Tomes.

— at—

Carlo | vamter Clark was the name
of a lmte lamented eighteen-vear-old
|inek-nmd-tan of Philadelph o, Bis Te
resvedd wistiess i his remaing em
bal v e, and they will reposs in the
tami'y vanlt in Woodlasd Cemetery,
Tive denr departed’s demise was duly
recorded, with poetie attachment, in the
obituary columns of the Puilic Ledgor.

— e ———

Fight hundred dollars in green-
backs were found tucked away n the
corner of a s.eigh ownsed by a firm in
Portland, Me., when it was brought out
for u<e after the late fall of spow. The
money s suppo-ed to belong to a tramp
who slept in the stable for a while and
was sent to jail for three months for

they are pretty sure to kick up s me vagrancy.—Hosten Tran . ripl.

sori of a mutiny, The Dagns and the ST A -

West Indn negros are trescherons.  —FEngland’s new hingman has a
Tue Vngl sh are good sailors, but wedo card rending: B, Binns, suce ssor to
nol have many of[c em. They stiek Ly W. Marwood. 'I:.anunner. ten
their line steamships.” i mtrect, Dewsbury,

*“What has become of the Yankeooall-

sotus reporters the conduct of the sail- |

The last in- |

—In Kanawha Couaty, W. Vt-.hz
Baptist congregations worship
sehool-houses or nalls.

— In Pennsylvania there s =
lalling off in the number of male
a7s in the public schools.—FPhiladelphia

—Hon. Alden has given to
Boston Univemity 000 to endow &
chair of libenl&“:u.iam of his

ter.— Bustons. Post.
o, tha et me L

has earned and deposited in the bank
two hundred dollars by nnllin? needles
o

sinte he wus ninety years —Troy
Temes.

—If chureh building is -any evidence
of p the iorslrcil' Chureh
must be ing, erecting
ahurchmp all over the country. Her
journals record in every lssue dedica-
tions, new organizations and other evi-
Jences of ss and denominational

extension. —N. ). Herald.

—The Children’s Aid Society of New
| York City has twenty-one day and thir-
-tc---lllll n'ghl-:lehm!u. where i‘ywlghwl»]
| and 4,65 Lgicls are taught by eighty-
| nine ﬁaimqi‘tl and !nrl?"-l&hgbl. volunteer
[ teachers. Of the pupils, 1,812 are chil-

Iren of drunken parents, and 1,213
were engaged in street begging.—N. F.
Sun

‘ —Mr. J. B. Peasler, Superintendent
of the Cincinnati schools, says that one
of the greatest powers for evil s the
Jow and degrading writings our boys
| and grirls are readi Even edueat

he fears, are not fully aroused to the
terrible influences this reading is exert-
ing upon the lives and characters of the

yuung.

~—Tolman Wheeler, of Chicago, who
hus given about $70.008 to relgious
| corporations, has set apart a picce of
land on Washington ilouhr\"nnl. near
California street, for a theological sem-
inary. and to it he will add $100,000
| for the hm'ldinis and $100,000 for the
sndowment of the seminary.—Chitage

|
|

A Flurry in Eeal Estate.

“I'm afloat! I'm afloat on s wide,
rolling sea! I'm a rustling aod o roll-
inz round for blood" shouted an exeited
individual, tearing into s dry-goods
store, and upsetting a hnllf dozen rolls
of ingrain carpet; “what [ want jsgore,

ure, genuine, unadulterated gore—
E—cvl-lcmd!“ and glaring at the proprie-

tor he made a vicious lick at one of the

clerks. who immediately crawled under
the counter and laid down.

“Why, what is the matter with you?"
inquired the merchant, growing pale
| and trembling.
| *“You know "me, don't you?" said the

man, lercely.
| *), yes: vou are Mr. Bodkin.”
| *Yes, I'm Bodkin. and I'm ou the
war-path. I've got my red paint and
feathers on. You koow my business,
| too, I suppose—come out of that hole
| under the counter and 1'll feed your
| flesh to the fowls of the air!™
| This last invocation was addressed to
| the clerk, who was curled up under a
bolt of standard A sheeting, and quiver-
‘ lﬂg.

“You are Bodkin, the real-estate
agent,”’ said the merchant, pacitically.
|  *That's me. You have guessed the
conun rum. ['m a realestats agent,
|and I'm all on fire inwardly, though
| ealm on the exterior. You see that |
am calm, do youmot? But it is only
the ealmness which precedes the harri-
| eane. 1t's a weather breeder,' snd
| Mr. Bodkin clutched at the counter and
ground his teeth like & planing-mill
e

“Why are vou thus d ?
| *“Perturbed® Yes, that s good. Per-
Havent 1 always

turbed is exvellent.
| been u friend to this towg ™"
0, yes; you have always been that,
surely.”
**Haven't I been a quiet, orderly, en-
| terprising citizen, pushing ahead the
interests of the town, and endeavpri
to promote the welfare of all the resi-
| dents, and at the same time make a lit-
| tle money for myself?”
*(), yes, but what is the diliculty
wow?"
“I'm in the real-estate business,
ain't [
| . "e"“

* Haven't I tried to boom my proper-

| ty, and your property, anid the propert
"ri all tbzvmpd?hny le? I;ilwn,t‘
| Llived to see the price of town lots go

|

| up from seventy-five cents and a coon-
| skin to ® 00 for inside lots snd 2,000

| for corners?"*

(), yes. Is there any depression?"
| “Well, 1 should smiie. Depression
|is no word for it. That's too mild.
| Why, the bottom is Enocked clean out

of it, and all kinds of real estate is on
the tumble, Your property and mine
| won'tbe worth two cents on the dollar
| by Saturday cight if this thing is al-
lowed to on.”’ -

**What thing?"

*“ Hey?”
“What nre speaking of 7™
"B mania. Just give me n

chanve nt that oiled and ancinted, dude
clerk of yours and I'll mop him out of
all sigms of ion,” and Mr. Bod-
kin leaned over the counter and grabbed
for him.
o What has my clerk got to do with
11 ¢
* He's the leader of i are not
only organizing a brass band right here
in the center of civilization, prosperity
| and peace, but they are acteally sdver-
tising the hid factto parties,
| and keeping folks out of town. Only

| yesterday two good customers wired me
| that they bad beand of i, and three
good 1 were busted accord ngly.

See here—"" and Mr. Bodkin pulled oat
a copy of the local paper: **let me read

you tois:
**The instruments for the band
' arrived Inst night, and the boys will

commence praciicing next wees.

“*And here "tis again:

** “Three new members have joined the
band. One of them can play three
hours at onee.”

“Aml again:
ha;.I “The hg:‘l]d:oy- hn.ﬁ:ﬁ rented the

next to in's vi .
and will practice there eupr;omr
0

“But the meanest fling vet s this:

*“The band boys projose to mest the
exeursion train which is to bring a lot
of land seekers and prospective resi-
dents of this town and give them a ser-
ennde. The boys will loox rich in
their new uniforms and loom up like
six bits'

“Now, what in—Ab, you would,
wonid you?"

Mr. hodkia here made a dash for the
elerk who was trying to sneak down the
alley-way behind the counter, and
vanght him by the rear elevation of his
Cul-away, y. The teeth of the ob-
noxious band leader rattled like splic

in an oyster can, snd had pot the

vree of the store suddenly formed them-

selves info & hollow square and charged
down m&lﬁ- in en mawe, it is
' yuire 8 that the light of that
nmthsnpd- would hl:fhgono out
lorever 10 become a lost-star in the

|h‘nm of medley.—-Tesus Siflinge.
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